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ThcTrtgcdit 

Enterthe ^eene* 

j^«VVho {hall hinder i«c to wailc and weepe, 
T^ideiiiy fortiincjand torment my felfc ? 
lie ioyne with blackc defpairc againft my felfc, 

A nd to my fclfe become an encmie, 

Dwf.What meancs this fecanc of rude impatience I 
^.To make an aft of tragicke v iolcncc, 

Edward^ my l*ord,your fonne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branches, n6w rhe rootc is withted i 
Why wither not the leaucsithefap being goper 
lfyouwillliue,lament: ifdie,bebriefc.- 
That ourfwift winged foules may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fuhjcfts, follow him 

To hisnew kingdomc of perpetuallreft, 

2>«f« Ah, fo much intereft haue 1 in thy forroV;* ' 

As 1 had title in thy noble husband: • 

I hauebewept a worthy husbands deaths '' 

And liu d by looking on his images. d< < 

But now two mirrors of his princely fcmblance, 

^reeraktinpeecesbyuaalignantdcathvM V jfn ■ 
And 1 for comfort haue but one falfc glafle, 

Which greeues me when I fee my fliamein him, 

T^iou artawidowiyerthou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children lefcthee : . “ 

But death hath fnatcht mychildren froaiiTOinc armesr'' 

And ply kt two crutdies from my feeble Kmmes, 
EJmrdsLndClarfWfyOwbitcaalehiUcl ^ 

Then, being but motitie of my fclfe# 

To oaergo thy plaints and drowne theories i 
5^.Gop 4 fAunt,you weept not for our fathers d eath, 
How can we aideyou with our kindreds tearcs ? 

^Vr/.Our fathcrlelTe di ftreife was left vnmoand. 
Your widowes dolours likewifebe vnwept. ^ 

^.Giuc me no hclpe in lameatation, 

I a^Botbarren tobring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That 1 being gouernd by the watry moaney 
May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world.* 
"Oh for my husband, for my heirc Lo. Edward, 


of Richard thc Third, 

for .our father, for oardearc 

D«r. Alas for both, both mine^B^/wW and Glaremti ' ' * ' 
^^VVhat flay had I but £«^wW,andis be gone)'- 
Ambo^bsx. flay had we but G/arence, and is he gone ? ’ ’ 
What ftay had I but they, and they arc gone ?' ^ 
Was ncuer widow,hadTo deafealblTc, ; ' " 

Amho,Wi% cuerOrhpaneshad a dearer lolle) ^ ' - - 

Dwr.Was cuer mother had a dearer loflW ^ ‘ 

Alas,! am the mother of thefe moanes^ '' ' 

Their woes arc parccld, mine arc general!: > ..»• 

Shefor£^ii>4n;lwecpes,andib dol: 
IforaC/rfr/wtfwccpe.fodothnot flic.* i . i--.-' ■ 
Thefe babes for Qarence weepejand fo do I.* . 

1 for an weepe, and fo do they, 

Alas, you three on me threc-fould diftreft. 

Pawrc all your teares,! am your forrowcsnurfe. 

And I will pamper it with lanicfl tations. Enter giofier^hlt 
(/A.Madamc haue cbmfort.ail of vs haue catilc ethers* 

To wailc the dimming of our fliining flarre ; 

Butnonecaneuretheir hamtes'by wailing them. 

Madame my i»othcr,I doc cry you mercy, 

I dMnet fee your Grace,humbly on on my knee ' 
Icraucyoublefling, / , 

_ Z>»t.Godblcflrcthee,andputiaeekencire inthyminde* 
LiOiic^chariticvOwedictiGCjandstrutdtity^' ^ ^ 

\ a good Oldman, 

I Thats thebutt end of my. mothers blcfflne*' 

> ImarucIlwhyhcrgracedidleauertoutJ-t ■ 

' 5i^^h«arccachofhcr,ineachothcrsloac.* 

T^gh we hauefpentourharueafor thisKing, 
Wearctoreapcthcharueftofhisfoonc; • 

fV faighfwolnehearts, 

a ^ f together. 
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